A   CLAIMANT   TO   THE   INHERITANCE         307

"Brutus and his crowd are loons/3 said Antonius. "And
so are Lucius and my wife with their pack of starveling
agitators. You and I are the only sensible fellows in this
god-forsaken world."

"You're the right colleague for me/' replied Dolabella,
stretching up on his toes and trying to convince himself
that he was as tall as Antonius. "Strange I never thought
of it before. Well, we've been united by the truest bond.
Cytheris, I mean. It's a theory of mine. There'll never be
peace on earth till there's community of women. By mixing
our seed in the same vessel we really become one: all
scrambled together like the good old egg of the Stoic god."

"I follow you/' said Antonius, wondering if he'd ask
Dolabella if he'd truly seduced Antonia. It would be
another link, according to this theory; but perhaps the
present amity had better not be stretched too far. Dolabella
was a good lad.

GALLUS had given up hope. He walked up and down the
street where Gytheris lived, after dark so that no peeping
slave should recognise him. Best to love at a distance. He
recited to himself lines from his latest elegies:

No kiss of mine shall feed her breasts with milk,
for she beyond my entering love is draped
in beauty glimmering with rays of silk.
Her loins the god of chastity has raped.
That's what she is for me, for me alone,
as down the street she walks with offering eyes,
and by the ruffian wind her skirt is blown
between her obvious and expensive thighs.

Perhaps the third line could be bettered. In charms im-
pregnable with rays of silk. It didn't matter. Amos and
Karni were married and seemed happy at last. Gallus had
at least brought two lovers together, even if they hadn^t been
quite gratified-at first; but himself he could not help,

THE first of June, The Senate met. Antonius was expecting
to be denounced and went along with a flamboyantly defiant
face, half-drunk. But nothing happened. Everyone was
feebly respectful.